
A NEW SONG ON TUB 

SPOET i NG n ACEs OF G A LWA1 


As T rove d outdlirongh Galway town to u -ek for rr creation. 

On t he seventeenth oi August as my mind Was ekva'ed 

Tbe e were multitudes assembled Wit'* the r -tickets at the £ tali® 

My eyes began to-dazle & they'going to see the Baers, 

chorus— 

Ag-us fyme a reestli a Cimiskeen is-feeegh shea batwn f 

There was passengers from I dm rick & passengers from Nena, 
And Passengers from Dublin <& sportsmen front Tipperary 
Therefore passengers from Kerry & a 1 quarters et t he Nation, 
And our member Mr Hassett for to., join the Galway blaze s, 

Th'rc whs multitudes from Aron & members fronrnew qnay theres 
Tin* boys fr- m < onamara & the Glare iminari d matrons. 

There were people from Cork City >h t were ioyu 1 true & f vftlwn 
That brought home Fenian prisoners from dying in foreign nation 

There were jauintinp cars & rariges going to & fro like blazes. 
And the basses back & forward there for very little payment 
And the steamers & the ferry-boots well wing’d for navigation, 

And they ploughing the rageing’-te m to tome to see the races, 

1 lie tuts are in rotation, in the roidle of the races .6 , 

And the stand-house elavarted on head some fiituati n j 

There was brandy wines & cork al at the best acnm-.dfltions 
And a drop of poteen whiskey that got no adul eratiea i 

•Its fh"re you’d see confectioners with sugar "ticks & dainties, ! 
I he lozenges & oranges the lemonde ■"& the radons. 

The gingerbread & fp’ces to acom-idate tile 1 ides. ^ 

And a big crabeeu for 3 pence -to be picking while -you’rabk, 

Its there you’d see ihe gantblera the thimbles & the garters 
And the sporting wheel of fortune with the fotr & twen’y quartre® 
There was others without scruple pt It in gw at ties at poor tuaggy. 
And- her father well contented & he lookingiat his dauter 

Its there you’d see the pipers & ; the fid era compait'ng j 

Andthe nimble footed dance s &they triping on toe daisies 
There was otners crying segats & lights & bills of all the races J 
With the colour of the J ockey» the -prize & horse’s ages, \ 

Its toere you'd see the Jo< keyc & they m muted on mo3t stately 
The pink & b'-ue the red & green the emblem ot our nation 
When the be'! was rang for starting the horses seem’d impatient 
Thought they never s o d ou ground their speed was so amazeing,^ 

There was half a nr l on of .people there o! all de lommatlon 
The Oathdlick the Prole taut the Jew & Pro peterian 
Tnete was pet no auitnosity uo matter what persualion 
But feale*& hospita'ity inducing fresh aquai.itance 

Now my song is ended snd my pen is geting weary 
Success attend the g' ntlemen fhat'carred on the rase’s 
A/ay peace & trae -tranquility ab and in our .rlitt’e nation * 
.-Commerce & trade to ii uri.-h u oar town is enfuture ages 






